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There to be crowned England* Royall King : 
From whence, {ball Warwicke cue the Sea to France, 
And aske the Ladie Bona for thy Queen c : 
So fhalt thou imow both thefe Lands together, 
And hauing France thy Friend, thou {halt not dread , 
The fcattredFoe, that hopes to rife again* : 
For though they cannot gfeatly fling to hurt, 
Yet iooke to haue them buz to offend thine cares j 
Fitftjwill I fee the Coronation 
And thcntoBritanny Ilecroffe theSea, 
To effeft this marriage, fo itpteafemy Lord, 

£d> Eticn at thou wilt fweet Warwicke, let itb« : 
For in thy Moulder do I buildc my Seate ; 
j AnHneuer will I vndcrtakethe thing 
Wherein thy counfai)e and confent is wanting; 
''Richard, I will create thee Duke of Gloucefter, 
And George ot Clarence \ w&rmc\e%% our Selfe, 
Shall doj and vndo as him plcafech heft. 

Rich. Lee me be Duke of Clarence, George ofGloftcr, 
ForGIoftersDukedome is too ominous. 

War. Tut, that** afoolilh obfciuation : 
Richard, be Duke of Glofter : Now to London, 
To fee thefe Honor* in.pofleflioa. Exeunt 


Enter Sinkio^snd H^mfrey^with Crojji-fowes 
in their hands. 

(our felues: 

• Sink* Vndcr this thiekegrowne brake, wee'lfhrowd 
Fur through chis Laund anon the Deere will come* 
And in this couert will we make our Stand, 
Culling the principall of all the Deere. 

Him. Ilefhy abouethe hilI t fo both may fhoot. 
Sink^. That cannot be, the noife of thy Croffe-boyv 
Will fcarre theHeard,and fo my fhooc loft : 
Heere (land we both, and ayme we at thebeft: 
And for the time (ball not feemc tedious. 
He tell thee what befell me on a day, 
In this felfe-place 3 where now we meane to ftand. 
Sink* Heere comet a man, let's ftay till he be paft; 

Eater the Kwg with a Prayer boohs* 
Hen. From Scotland am I ftolne cuen of pure loucj 
To greet mine owne Land with my wiflifull fight : 
No Harry jHitrry^ 'tis no Land of thine, 
Thy place is HUM, thy Scepter wrung from thec 5 
Thy Balme wafht off, wherewith thou was Annotated - 
No bending knee will call thceCt/Srnow, 
Nohumble filters preafctofpeakc for right : 
Nc, not a man comes for redrcfle of thee : 
For how can I helpe them,and not my fel fe ? 

Sinkj I> beere's a Deere, whofe skin's a Keepers Fee : 
This is the quondam King ; Let's feize vpon him. 

Hen. Let me embrace the fower Aduerfaries, 
For Wife men fay s it is the wifeftcourfe, 

ffftm. Wby linger we?Let vs by hands vpon him, 
Sinks Forbearc a-wRil^weel hcare a little more* 
He>t. My QjieeneandSon are gone to France for sid: 
And (as I hcare)the great Commanding Warwicke 
I; thither gone,to crane the French Kings Sifter 
To wife for Edmard. If this newes be true, 
Poore Queene,and Sonne,your labour is but loft: 
For Warwicke is a fubtle Orator : 
And Lewis a Prince foone wonnc with mouing words : 
By this account then, Margaret may wiane him, 
For {he's a woman to be pittied much : 
Her fighes will make a batt'ry in his brcft, 
Her tcarcs will pierce into a Marble heart : 
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I The Tyg-r will be mitde, whiles {he dooT mf1 
AndMra will be tainted wirh remorfc, 
Tohearc and fee he r plaints, her BrinifhTeir 

bhee on hw left fide^ wuingaydefor.tow , ' 
He on his right, asking a wife f6r Edward * ' 
Shee Weepes, and fayes, her Henry is de pos V}. 
He Smiles, and fay es., his EdwardWin^uY^ 1 
That fhe (poore Wretch) for greefe can fn/i 
Whiles Warwicke tels his Title, fmooths tb W ^ 
Infcrreth arguments of mighty ftrength, 
And inconclufion winnes the King from her 
With promife of his Sifter, and what elfc* * 
To ftrengthen and fupportKing Edsm&*\ 
O Margaret, thus [t will be,and thou {p 0Qre c 0hlA 
Art then forfaken,as thou went'ft fodornc. } 
Hf*m. Say, what art thou talk'ft ofKW s ^ A 
tf^More then I feeme 3 and leffe dun I ^L* 8 ** 
A man at Icaft, for leffe I fiiould not be SbomE ° 
And men may talkc of Kings, and why not i > 
Htm, I .but thou talk'ft, as if thou wer't a Kin 
King. Why fo I m (in Minded that senoSh 
Him. But tf thou be aKm gl whereii thy Crown* 
King. MyCrowne is in my heart 5 noton m v lic a d 
Not deck'd with Diamonds,and Indian floncs ; 
Nor to be fcene ; my Crowne, is callM Content, 
A Crowne it is, that fildome Kings enioy. 

Hum. Well, if ycu be a King crowned with Content 
Your Crowne Concerned you,muft be contented * 
To go along with vs. For (as we thinkc) 
You arc the king King &&wflfhath depos T d : 
And we his fubiciftsjiwome in all Allegeance 
Will apprehend you,as his Encmie, 

King. But did you neuer fweare,and brcakc anOath 
Hum. No>neuer fuch an Qath,nor will not now. 
King. Where did you dwell when I wasK,ofEtW aiK |f 
Hum* Heere in this Country,where we now temabe« 
King. I was annointed King 3t nine monthes old 
My Father,and my Grandfather were Kings: 
And you were fworne true Sublets vnto me: 
And tell aiethen,haucyounoc brokeyourOathes? 
5/^No 5 for we were Snbi^fls,but while you werkin* 
King, Why? Am I dead? Do I not breath 3 Man? 
Ah fimplc men^you know not what you fweare : 
Lookers I blow this Feather from my Face, 
And as the Ayre blowes it to me againe, 
Obeying with my winde when I do blow, 
And yeelding to another,when it blowes, 
Commanded al wayts by the greater gufl : 
Such is the lightnefTe ofyou 3 common men. 
But do not breakeyour Oathes, for of that foine t 
My milde intreatie fhall not make you guiltie, 
Go where you will, the king fhall be commanded, 
And be you kings, commanded He obey. 

Sinkfo. We are true Subiefis to the king, 
King Edwdrd. 

King. So would you be againe to Henrie^ 
If he were fcated as king Edtvardh. 

Sinkl*. We charge you in Gods name & theKtagSf 
To go with vs vnto the Officers* 

King* In Gods name lead >your Kings name be obcyd, 
And what God willjthat let your King perforfliej 
And what he willj I humbly yceld vmo. 


Enter KSd^rd.GUfier ^Clarence, Ldj Gtfy 
King* Brother of Glolier,ac S . Alboas field 
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^jT^T^ Rtchard Gry 9 vtz* flainc, 

SL^henfdz'd on by the Conqueror, 
u r fuit is no w,to repoIfefTe thofc Lands, 
?JLh wee in lufticc cannot well deny^ 
I l aife in Quarrel! of the Houfc of Tor{e % 
r\ C worthy Gentleman did lofe his Life, 
ich Your Highneffc fhall doc well to gtaunt her fuit ; 
ir 2eredifhonortodenyithcr„ - 

^YfVsitfo: 

1 fechc Lady hath a thing to graunt, 
Lfott the King will graunt her humble fuir. 
fannft. Hcc knowes the Gam^aow trueheekeepes 

Rich* Silence- 

jC^f. WidoWjWe will confider o^feur fuit, 
co^ef° E1Ic ot ' lcr time to know our minde. 
ifld. Right gracious Lord,! cannot brooke delay * 

jjay it y ont Highn'cffe to refolue me now, 

And what your pleafure is,fhall fatisfie ms. 
Rick I Widow? then lie warrant you all your Lands, 

And if whai pleafes him^fliall pleafure you ; 

fight clofer,or good faith you'le catch a Blow. 
CUrtnce* I fcare her not, vn leffe fhe chance to fall* 
gick God forbid Ehat t forhee'le cake vantages* 
jftfog. How many Children haft thou, Widow f tell 

me. 

Cltrttict* Ithinke he meancs to begge a Child of hen 
RkL Nay then whip me ; hee'le rather giue her two, 
ml Three,my moll gracious Lord, 
Rick You (ball hatie foure, if youlc be rul'd by him, 
ling, 'Twerc pitcie they fiiould lofe their Fathers 
t*nds, 

Wid. Be pi 1 1 i6i 1 1 s d re ad Lord,and graunt it then* 
jfwrj, lords giue vs Ieaue f He tryc this Wid6w r es 
wit- 

Rick I,good leauc haue you, for you will haue Icaue, 
Till Youth cake leaue,and leaue you to the Crutch, 
King. Now tell mc, Madame , doe you ioue your 

Children ? ' 

ml Ijfull as d earely as I loue my fclfe* 

King* And would you noc doe much to doe them 

good? 

Wii % To doe them good, I would fuftayne fome 

King, Then get your Husbands Lands, to doc them 
good* 

w\L Therefore T came vnto your Maitftic* 
King He tell you how thefe Lands are to be got. 
wid. So fhall you bind me to your Highnefleferuice. 
King, What feruice wilt thou doe me^if 1 giue them? 
Wid. What you command,that refts in me to doc. 
King. Bni you will take exceptions to my Boone, 
tm* Nojgracious Lord,except I cannot doe it, 
Km£. l^buc thou can ft doe what I mesne to aske- 
ml Why then I will doc what your Grace com- 
mand*, 

Rfck Hee plyes her hard, and much Raincweares the 
Marble, 

Clar m As red as fire ? nay then,her Was muft melt. 
Wi Why ftoppes my Lord ? (hail I not hearc my 

King, An eafie Taske,*tis but to loue a King. 

Wl That s foone performM } becaufe lam a Sub ieft, 

AW t Why then, thy Husbands Lands I freely giue 


Wid, I take my leaue with many thoufand thankes* 
Rich. The Match is made,fliee feales it with a Cur fie, 
Kfxg, But ftay thee/ds the fruits of loue I mcarte* 
Wtd* The fruits of LooeJ mesne, my louing Liege* 
King, I, but I feareme in another fence. 
What Loue,think"ft thou,! fue fo much to get ? 

Wid. My loue till death ; my humble thanks,my prayers. 
That loue which Vertuebeggcsjand Vertuegraunts, 
Kmg, No 5 by my troch.I did not meane fuch loue, 
^id. Why rhen you meane not,a* I thought you did. 
King. But now you partly may percciuc my minde f 
Widi Myminde will neuer graunt whatlperciiue 
Your Highneffe aymes at,if I ayme aright. 

King. To tell thee plainest ayme to lye with thee, 
Wid. To teH you plain?, 1 had rather lye in Piifon, 
King. Why then tfiou flialt not haue thy Husbands 
Lands. 

WU. Why then mine Honeftie /ball be my Dower, 

For by that loffe,! will not purchafethem. 

King. Therein thou wrong'ft ihy Children mightily, 
Wtd. Herein your Highneffc wrongs both them &mc c ' 

But mightie Lord, tbi* merry inclination 

Accords not w r ith the fadneffe of my fuit : 

Plcafc you difmiffe me,eyther with J 3 orno* 
King. Ijifrhouwiltfayltomyrequeft; 

No,if thou do'ft fay No to my demand. 

Wid. Then No,my Lord; my fuit is at an end, 

Rich. The Widow likes him not , ftiee knits her 

Browes* 

Clarence. Hee is the bluntcft Wooer in Chriftcn- 
dome f 

King. Her Looks doth argue her replete with Modcfly, 
Her Words doth (hew her Wit incomparable. 
All herperfeftions challenge Soueraignrie, 
One way, or other 3 fheeis for a King, 
And iliee tb^ll be my Loue,or elfe my Qucene* 
Say,that Kingfrf^r^ take thee for his Queene ? 

Wid- Tis better faid then done,my gracious Lord: 
I am a fubicfi fit to icaft withall. 
But farre ynfit to be a Soueraigne. 

King. Sweet Widow,by my State I fweare to thee, 
I fpeake no more then what my Soule intendsj 
And that is,to enioy thee for my Loue* 

Wtd. And that is more then I will yeeld ynto : 
I know,! am too meane to be your Qtjeene, 
And yet tod good to be your Concubine. 

King. You cau HI, Widow J did meane my Queene* 

Wid. Twill grieue your Grace, my Sonncs fhould call 
yon Father. 

King. No more,thcn when my Daughters 
Call thee Mother. 

Thou art a Widow,and thou haft fome Children, 
And by Gods Mother,] being but a Batchelor, 
Haue other-rome,Why,*tis a happy thing, 
To be the Father vnto many Sonnes: 
Anfwer no morc,for thou (halt be my Q[ieene, 

Rich, The Ghoftly Father now hath done his Shrift- 
Clarence. When hee was made a Shriuer/twas for fhifc. 
King. Brothers, you mufc what Chac wee two haue 
had. 

Rich. The Wi dow likes it not, forfiiee lookes very 
fad. 

King. Yould thinkc It ftrange, if I fliould marrie 
her. 


Clarence. To who, my Lord ? 
King, WhyCtoww^omyfdfe* 


%&.Thay 


